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Various ;—that the mind 
Of desultory man, studious of change, 
And pleas’d with novelty, may be indulg’d. 
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MISCELLANY. 


For The Port Folio. 
THE PLANETS. 


No. VII. 


‘«¢ Love is a smoke rais’d with the fume of 
sighs, 

*¢ Being purg’d, a fire sparkling in lover’s 
eyes ; 

‘“‘ Being vex’d, a sea nourish’d with lover’s 
tears ; 

«* What is it else ? A madness most discreet, 

“* A choaking gall and a preserving sweet.” 


A PATH now appeared, that seem- 
ed to extend as far as the eye could 
trace its eccentrick course. In the 
entrance it was temptingly beautiful, 
at the extremity, on a lofty eminence, 
faintly shone a temple, whose construc- 
tion and figure were not distinctly vi- 
sible, but whose distant view inspired 
delight, and over the intermediate way 
light clouds were suspended, impene- 
trable to the sight, yet seemingly easy 
to be dissipated. I was struck with 
the countless numbers that entered 
joyfully on the road: encircled with 
garlands of the gayest. flowers, they 
danced merrily along without reflec- 
tion or care; or if their course were 
ever impeded, it was only to admire 
the objects immediately surrounding 
them, or to cast a look of complacency 
on the distant temple; but the clouds, 
which they were to penetrate, escaped 
their notice, or were treated with con- 





‘ 


tempt. They soon vanished from my 
view, lost in the labyrinths or envelo- 
ped in the mists that abounded through- 
out the way. Their place, however, 
was soon supplied by others, equally 
heedless with themselves, and every 
part was thus perpetually filled. 

My charming conductress led me 
to the path, and I discovered that the 
sides were everywhere crowded with 
figures of various kinds, the angels or’ 
the demons, presiding over the differ- 
ent objects and passions that accom- 
pany the course of love, or. follow in 
its train. 

Beauty first appeared smiling on her 
votaries.* With one hand she forbad 
the approach of Science with her hoa- 
ry locks and visage pale, of Prudence 
mildly whispering her salutary pre- 
cepts, and of Reflection with her care- 
worn brow; with the other she led on 
a train of charms and graces, each one 
scarcely inferiourto herself, and lightly 
moving through the maze, was cheer- 
ing Hope, whose aspect promised 
happiness and never-ending love. 





* Let the pride of philosophy say what it 
will, beauty must always triumph over any 
other quality, though in itself more solid and 
important. Indeed, its very essence, say the 
definers, is the ability to excite love. United 
with grace, which indeed is a constituent 
part, it can warm the coldest heart. ** Beau- 
ty without grace,” says the lively Ninon, ‘ig 
a hook without a bait.” 
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Next came Desire, loosely clad, and 
imspiring amorous thoughts with her 
awelling bosom and her soul-dissolv- 
ine eye. Then Wealth, who, by a 
single touch, coukl create perfection 
from deformity; and not less tempt- 
ingly stood Ambition, encouraging the 
lover on his way. Beyond these, af- 
ter many a winding of the road, two 
objects caught my view, in appearance 
widely different from each other, yet 
separated by a path so narrow. as 
scarcely to admit a passage between 
them. The one was a nymph, pale 
and languishing; her eye averted from 
every object, that offered to gratify or 
please; her countenance not inelegant, 
yet disfigured with disdain ; her per 
son well formed and even beautiful, 
yet impressing the beholder, he knew 
not why, with sentiments of disgust. 
It was Satiety. The other was a mon- 
ster of hideous mien, whose influence, 
I was informed, the truest and most 
faithful lovers never entirely. escaped. 
He was in perpetual pain. ‘Portured 
with imaginary anguish, he would con- 
tinually clutch at a fancied foe, and 
embrace nothing but air: yet thus ex- 
hibiting his pangs to every one, that 
gazed on him, he persuaded himself 
that they were never known, and often 
forceda smile to hide the bursting tear 
or rising sigh; his heart, which was 
not concealed by his body, was lacera- 
ted with never-ending anxiety ;t his 
lips, pale and quivering, and his large 
round eyes green, and always watch- 
ful.f§ They call him Jealousy. The 
lovers, as they approached, smiled at 
his terrours, and despised his frowns. 
Triumphing in the purity of their af- 
fection, they conidently believed he 
would not dare to exert his powers on 
them, or if he did, that his efforts 





- o- 


+ The seat of love and its attending pas- 
sions has never been ascertained. Some 
have supposed their residence to be within 
the brain. Burton, the modern Democritus, 
places it in the liver, and warmer fancies 
extend it over the whole system. But after 
all, the eyes seem to be the instruments of 
love, and the heart its abode. 

¢+Shakspeare describes him to be ‘* the 

een-eyed monster that mocks the meat he 
eects on.” 
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would be vain; yet beyond the spot 
where he stood, the alacrity with 
which they had before pursued their 
journey immediately ceased to exist; 
their fervour cooled; the blooming 
garlands, that had adorned their bo- 
soms or wreathed their cheerful brow, 
faded and shed their flowers. Either 
they soon lost their way, and wander- 
ed separately from the path, or drag- 
eed heavily and reluctantly along to 
the abode of Poverty. In a barren 
spot, encireled with thick, impenetra- 
ble mists, and invisible at the shortest 
distance, had this demon fixed her 
dwelling. The tempests of a hundred 
winters seemed to have howled around 
without destroying it. The walls, fill- 
ed with crevices, tottered to their 
foundations: the door swung on half a 
rusty hinge, and, at the entrance, nest- 
ling in rags and filth, sat, squalid, sick- 
ly, and in tears, the worthy tenant of 
this drear abode. 


Secured by the magick influence of 
Eria, I passed unhurt through all these 
dangers, and found. myself almost 
alone in the neighbourhood of the 
temple. Invain had Beauty spread 
her toils; fruitlessly had Jealousy 
darted his stings, and fixed on me his 
baleful eyes; Poverty had shed her 
tears In vain. “ You have seen,” said 
Eria, * the effects of love, commenced 
without caution, and mutual esteem. 
Through yonder sacred gates, none 
are allowed to pass, but such as have 
burned with the purest, sincerest, and 
most disinterested flame. Beyond, is 
hallowed ground. It is consecrated by 
the Queen of Beauty to uninterrupted 
bliss. Within that wall, Age and Suf- 
fering can never enter. The tide of 
time rolls on, but to bring with each 
returning flood a new access of happi- 
ness: ‘The bloom of youth glows for- 
ever on the cheek, its ardour perpe- 
tually warms the heart, and its vivaci- 
ty animates the eye. Innumerable 
ministers of pleasure wait around to 
supply the minutest want and even to 
anticipate desire. Every sense Is gra- 
tified by the richest profusion of de- 
lights. The solar rays gently sweep- 
ing over the instruments of musick, 
tune them to sounds of sweetest me- 
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Jody. Incense the most fragrant rises 
before a thousand altars. . Every vari- 
ety of colour shines to gratify the eye; 
delicious viands please, while they 
nourish appetite, and the imagination, 
bewildered with the extent and diver- 
sity of its felicity, indulges in the ex- 
cess of every joy. You are not yet 
worthy of participating in these plea- 
sures, because you have never truly 
loved. But though within the realms 
of our Queen the purest and most 
perfect passion holds its throne, yet 
there is no region in the universe des- 
titute of scenes like those I have de- 
scribed. Where there is true, un- 
feigned love. there must be perfect 
bliss ; for even the delirium, that it in- 
duces, is a delirium of ecstasy. Stay 
with us, and I will promise, by my 
care, speedily to procure you admit- 
tance to that paradise: the fairest ob- 
ject that our world can boast shall own 
you for her choice;, your progress 
shall be undisturbed, your arrival shall 
be crowned with the happiest success.” 


My desires to benefit mankind 
compelled me to forego such exalted 
happiness. My heart suffered the se- 
verest anguish, at parting from her to 
whom my debt of gratitude could ne- 
ver be discharged. She did justice to 
the worthiness of my motives and dis- 
missed me with a tear. 


Since my return to earth I have in- 
quired, without success, for the bliss 
that was promised me by Eria. In the 
palace of royalty, where the gilded 
heart forgets its nature, I have sought 
for love in vain; neither dwells it un- 
der the peaceful shelter of an humbler 
roof; but still I live in hopes, for that 
tongue “ with grace divine imbued” 
never could have given birth to ought 
but truth.§ 





§ If Shakspeare’s description be true, love 
formed of so many contradictions does not 
indeed exist on earth—He calls it 


Heavy lightness, serious vanity, 
Misshapen chaos of well-seeming forms, 
Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick 

health, 
Still waking sleep, that is net what it is, &c. 
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LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


For The Port Folto. 


Dr. Abercrombie, whose reputa- 

tion, as a judicious, indefatigable, and 
affectionate instructor, is well known 
to the lovers of learning, and good- 
ness, has lately added to his nume- 
rous and acceptable services by pub- 
lishing a very valuable work, entitled 
“ Lectures on the Catechism, on 
Confirmation, and the Liturgy of the 
Protestant Episcopal Chiirch; deliver- 
ed to the students of that denomina- 
tion in the Philadelphia Academy: to 
which is prefixed—the Catechism of 
said Church, an Appendix, and 
occasional prayers, with an Address 
to Parents, Sponsors, and Guardians. 
Published for the use of that Institu- 
tion. 

This religious manual is extreme!y 
well composed. It is plain, practical, 
and pleasing. The doctrines of the 
Church are familiarized to the appre- 
hension of the juvenile student, and 
the elementary principles of the 
Christian Faith are very lucidly un- 
folded. This pious performance will 
prove not less creditable to its worthy 
authour, than salutary to his pupils. 
We hope it will have what it deserves 
—a very liberal circulation. It is de- 
dicated with great propriety to Bishop 
WulrE, and will derive additional va- 
lue, and produce a wider good, if 
sanctioned by the approbation of .a 
prelate so wise and amiable. 

The Preface and Dedication are ho- 
nourable to the head and heart of the 
authour, and the impassioned Address 
to Parents, we hope, will animate 
them to be more thanusually attentive 
to the formation of the moral, and re- 
ligious habits of their offspring. 


itl 


Messrs. Conrad have just published 
anew Comedy, by Morton. entitled 
‘“ Town and Country.” This play, 
though not free from the blemishes 
which generally deform this rapid au- 
thour’s page, is very popular and di- 
verting. In spite of all the severity of 
Criticism, it is impossible to refrain 
from laughter in. perusing many of 
the scenes. 
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Messrs. Conrad have in the Press, 
Part Second of thesixth volume of the 
Transactions of the American Philo- 
sophical Society. 


Their first volume of the Ameri- 
gan Register, edited by C. B. Brown, 
is nearly ready for publication This 
valuable and national work is to be 
eontinued semi-annually. 


Messrs. C. have just published the 
Life of George Washington, Com- 
mander in Chief of the Armies of the 
United States of America, through- 
out the war, which established their 
Independence, and first President of 
the United States ; by David Ramsay 
M. D., authour of the History of the 
American Revolution. This Biogra- 
phy is written with elegance, and will 


add to Dr. Ramsay’s reputation, As |. 


a very favourable specimen of the 
work, we strongly recommend the 
character which the Dr. has drawn of 
the illustrious subject of this interes- 
ting Memoir. 


Mr. B. B. Hopkins has in the Press 
a fine edition of Dr. Campbell’s Lec- 
tures. This work is highly esteemed 
by the Criticks and Theologians. It 
is not unworthy of the authour of the 
Philosophy of Rhetorick—one of the 
most acute treatises that has appeared 
since the days of Aristotle. 


ot 


The Rev. Mr. Collinson has a Life 
of the historian Thuanus in the Press 
wh ch will be comprised in an octavo 
volume. From the distinguished 
rank which Thuanus held among the 
literary men of his age this promises 
to be a very interesting publication. 


A beautiful and splendid edition of 
Shakspeare will shortly be published 
in twelve volumes octavo. It is print- 
ed from the text of Johnson, Stee- 
vens, and Reed, by Ballantyne of 
Edinburgh ; and every volume is em- 
bellished with three highly finished, 
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and exquisite, engravings, from de- 
signs by Smirke, Thomson, Stothard, 
Cook, &c. This will form one of the 
most elegant editions of the works of 
our immortal Bard which has at any 
time appeared. 


. 

Sir John Sinclair has published in 
4vols. 8vo. avery curious and instruc- 
tive work, entitled “ The Code of 
Health and Longevity; or a view of 
the principles calculated for the pre- 
servation of Health and attainment of 
long life.” 


—— 


Aifred Allendale, which we pre- 
sume is a mere nom de guerre, has 
published a guizzical work entitled 
‘“ The World of Fashion,” with il- 
lustrious Anecdotes, Scandal, Histo- 
ries, and Characters. 


ee 


Henry James Pye, Esq. the Laureat, 
has published “ Comments on the 
Commentators of Shakspeare;” with 
Preliminary observations on his ge- 
nius and writings: and on the labours 
of those who have endeavoured to clu- 
cidate them. 


ee, 


Vol. IV of “ The Lounger’s Com- 
mon-place book has just appeared, 
and contains one hundred. new and cu- 
rious articles. 


Weare glad to perceive that the 
London booksellers have published 
the Poetical Works of Sir William 
Jones, with the Life of the authour, 
and l’rontispieces designed by Dagley. 


Wm. Wordsworth has published 
two volumes of poems. We hope 
that he does not continue to strike the 
very base string of humility. 


Sir R, C. Hoare, a man of Fashion, 
and an elegant writer, has published a 
“ Journal of a Tour through Ireland.” 
This book, probably, will supersede 
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Carr’s, and we strongly advise its re- 
publication in this country. 


The ingenious Dr. Thomas Trot- 
ter has published a valuable medical 
work, entitled “« A view of the Ner- 
vous Temperament ; being a frractical 
Inquiry into theincreasing prevalence, 
prevention, and treatment of those 
diseases commonly called Nervous, 
Bilious, Stomach, and Liver com- 
plaints, Indigestion, Low Spirits, and 
Gout.” This work has been strongly 
recommended to thecareful perusal of 
all those parents who may wish to cor- 
rect the hereditary tendency of those 
diseases in their children. The re- 
publication of this work, we think, 
will redound to the publick benefit, 
and the interest of the bookseller. 


Semel 


A Biography of Popular Modern 
Characters, with Original Portraits is 
now Printing under the immediate 
direction of several eminent literary 
gentlemen. This work presents us a 
view of the leading characters of the 
day. 


The epistles of Ovid have appeared 
in London, with a new translation by 
the late Rev. W. W. Fitzthomas. 


The Rev. F. H. Carey has transla- 
ted into blank verse, the “ Inferno” of 
Dante. : 


~ 


The Hon. Mr. Lambe, one of the 
literary and social friends of dAnacreon 
Moore has published a Comick Opera 
entitled ** Whistle For It.” 


New Memoirs of Pitt and Fox 
have just appeared. These, if authen- 
tick, and well written, would have a 
wide circulation, if republished here. 


The Rev. Montague Pennington 
has published “ Memoirs of the life of 
Mrs. Elizabeth Carter, with a new 
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edition of her poems;” to which are 
added some Miscellaneous Essays in 
prose, and notes on the Bible. The 
character of this learned lady has been 
so exalted in the opinion of the great- 
est scholars of the age, that a cheap 
edition of her works, including her 
translation of Epictetus, ought to be 
undertaken in America. 


Among the new editions of the 
Classicks, we are glad to find, that an 
admirable one of Horace is published 
in a superb quarto, and a royal octavo, 
with the collations and notes of Mr. 
Baxter, the various readings and criti- 
cisms of Gesner, and the notes of 
Zeunius. This is the edition. 


A reply to Mr. Malthus’s remarks 
on the condition of the poor, from the 
pen of a gentleman of eminent abili- 
ties, is now in the Press, and will 
shortly make its appearance. This 
publication will also contain strictures 
upon the famous plan of education de- 
vised by Joseph Lancaster. 


We are glad to see that the British 
booksellers have published a fine edi- 
tion of the works of Archbishop Leigh- 
ton, that successful assailant of the 
sect of Methodists. 


SmitH & MaxweELt’s EDITION OF 
STEELR’s CurRISTIAN HERO. 


This favourite tract, by a sprightly 
and distinguished writer, whose argu- 
ment was still right, though his conduct 
might have been wrong, we believe was 
out of print abroad, and scarcely 
known at home, except in some coun- 
try clergyman’s library. Wath great 
propriety Messrs. Smith & Maxwell 
have published a cheap edition of this 
little volume, which is a memorable 
proof both of the piety and genius of 
the authour. Though, from the nature 
of Sir Richard’s occupations and habits 
some crude and careless passages 
have fallen from his rapid pen, still, 
in many a neat and pointed sentence, 
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you may discover the chief writer in 
the Tatler. Many a page of this per- 
formance will remind the reader of 
the authour’s best periodical style 
We recommend it strongly to the fa- 
vour of the publick. ‘The serious 
part may fix the faith of the Christian, 
and the lighter may enchain the at- 
tention of the lounger. ‘here are 
some very fine parallels run after the 
manner of Plutarch, which the cri- 
tick will study for their elegance, and 
there is a character of George I, which 
the politician will consider as a curio- 
sity. There is a certain air of urbani- 
ty and elegance diffused over this book, 
and while we are reading it, it seems 
that we are in company with a man of 
the world, and a galiant soldier, as 
well as with a student. Instead of the 
nauseous and vulgar style of the sec- 
taries, who 
What should be great still turn to farce. 

Our courteous Knight talks of religi- 
ous faith in the tone of a cavalier, and 
we cannot refrain from a simile of ap- 
probation, whenever he mentions St 
Paut, whom, with great justice, he 
always salutes with the title of Gent/e- 
man. He was certainly the polished 
scholar of the Apostles; he was-ador- 
ned with all the erudition of the times, 
skilled in the intricacies of the human 
heart, a most artful manager of the 
populace, of wonderful pliancy of 
manners, an oratour, of the first im- 
pression, and a courtier with every 
blandishment. He was, indeed, a 
Gentleman ; andaJulian, and an Apos- 
tate might tolerate a sect which had 
given birth even to one like St. Paut. 


—— 


EsprrELLA’S LETTERS FROM 
ENGLAND. 


Messrs. Munroe and Francis, of 
Boston, intend to publish, as speedily 
as possible, in one* duodecimo volume, 





* The London edition is very diffusely 
printed in three. One ofthe principal ad- 
vantages we derive from the republication 
or British books is, a portable size, and 
consequent cheapness. The enormous pri- 
ces of foreign books, enhanced by the illi- 
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an elegant, and very instructive .and 
entertaining work, entitled “ Letters 
from England; by Don Manel Alvarez 
Espirella. Translated from the Spa- 
nish by an English Gentleman. 

This interesting work is a great cu- 
riosity, Remarks on England, by a 
student from the University of Alcala, 
are quite a novelty in the literary 
world; but the most extraordinary 
circumstance remains behind. 

After a very careful perusal of 
these letters, we have acquired the 
right to declare, that it is the most ac- 
curate description of English scenery 
and manners, that in the form of a 
tour has yet appeared. We have not 
access to the original, but the English 
translation is extremely spirited and 
elegant. 


me 


BosToON EDITION OF “ THE LIFE AND 


Works oF CHATTERTON. 


Messrs. Belcher and Armstrong 
propose to publish immediately “ The 
ulfe and Works of ‘Thomas Chatter- 
ton, including the Poems attributed to 
Rowley. The undertaking of this 
edition is highly creditable to the pro- 
prietors; and as they propose com- 
pressing three octavos into one, they 
will enable the inquisitive student to 
peruse the works of this stupendous 
genius, at a moderate rate. Mr. Sou- 
they’s edition has sold for the enor- 
mous price of 12 dollars, and, partly 
in consequence of this exorbitancy, 
the biography and writings of Cuav- 
TERTON, that varlet bright, have re- 
mained too often undeservedly neglec- 
ted on the bookseller’s shelf. Of this 
eccentrick and dazzling meteor of ge- 
nius, the description by Dr. GrerGo- 
RY, though scanty, is entertaining ; 
and those poems of the unfortunate 
authour, which are obvious to the vul- 
gar eye, as well as those which de- 
mand the spectacles of an antiqua- 
rian, will always be considered as a 
monument of miraculous precocity. , 





beral, disgraceful, and absurd imposts of 
our government, nearly interdict Literature 
from our country. Learning should never be 
taxed, and Genius disdains the idea of a 
manacle. 
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Messrs. Wright, Goodenow, and 
Stockwell, booksellers at Troy, have 


purchased, for the State of New-York 


and the western part of Vermont, the 
copy tight of “ Hubbbard’s Geogra- 
phy” and of his “ American Reader ; 
two very excellent books for the use 
of schools. These volumes they 
have recently printed, and are fur- 
nished upon very moderate terms to 
the Zrade. For these works, and for 
a popular spelling-book, orders from 
any part of the U.S. will be attended 
to, at the Rensalaer book-store. 


With respect tothe merit of Mr. Hub- 
bard’s books for the instruction of 
youth, we can speak positively. We 
were once well acquainted with the 
amiable authour, and we know that he 
is competent to the salutary task he 
has underiaken. He 1s a good scholar, 
a manof judgment, and of skillandex- 
perience in the instruction of youth. 
Small and cheap volumes of this na- 
ture, compiled by anauthour of ability, 
are extremely useful in schools, and 
at the children’s fireside. They fa- 
miliarly communicate much useful 
information, at a moderate rate; they 
enlighten the cottage; they instruct 
the villager. In a country like ours, 
useful books will, for many years, al- 
most exclusively, prove profitable to 
the proprietor. The duxury of litera- 
ture is stall at a distance. 


. 
—_~< 


Mr. T. S. Manning has In the Press 
“ The Lay of an Irish Harp,” and the 
third edition of “ The Wild Irish 
Girl,” by Miss Sydney Owenson, the 
Mrs. Sheridan of Ireland. Both these 
works merit the attention of the friends 
to female genius. 


Wm. P. Farrand and Co. of this 
City, have in the Press Douglas’s, 
Wilson’s, and Cowper’s Reports; Ro- 
berts on Fraudulent Conveyancing ; 
Kyd on awards, and Wilson on Part- 
nership. From various specimens of 
their typography, and from a careful 
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comparison with the best foreign edi- 
tions, we have no hesitation to aver, that 
these Law books, in point of correct- 
ness and beauty of printing, will have 
a decided superiority. 





meee 


W.P. F. and Co. are preparing for 
Press Bacon’s Abridgment with copi- 
ousadditions, comprising points of En- 
glish and American Law, since Mr. 
Gwillim’s notes were added. 

The edition by these gentlemen of 
Tidd’s practice is one of the best print- 
ed Law books we have ever seen. Both 


the type and paper are better. than 
the London Copy. 


ee 


_ Ezra Sargeant, of New-York, has 
just published a small, but very inter- 
esting volume, entitled “ The Con- 
"ae Poor - 

trast,” by Maria Edgeworth, and 
* To-morrow, or the dangers of de- 
lay.” | hese amusing and instructive 
stories are judiciously selected from 
“ Popular Tales.” 


Messrs. Belcher and Armstrong, 
booksellers, at Boston, have just pub- 
lished the second editionof an abridg- 
ment of the History of New England, 
for fhe use of young persons by Han- 
nah Adams.. To which is added a 
valuable Appendix. Inthe opinion of 
the most respectable British criticks, 
this elegant and Instructive summary 
is not only very creditable to the inge- 
nious ans induStrious authour, but is 
incomparably the best synopsis of 
events that has yet appeared in Ame- 
rica. Some of the first political and 
literary characters in the state of Mas- 
sachusetts have strongly sanctioned 
the use of this abridgment in schools 
and academies. The recommenda- 
tion which these gentlemen have pub- 
lished in most of the Boston Journals 
is expressed in glowing terms of 
praise, and a literary club of no mea 
renown, have advised the general adop- 
tion of this little manual. We once 
had an opportunity of witnessing the 
} colloquial and literary powers of the 
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amiable authour, and we have no he- 
sitation to declare, that her multifa- 
rious reading, sound judgment, cor- 
rect, perspicuous, and fluent style 
claim for any book that she may com- 
pose, a candid and attentive perusal. 


Mr. B. B. Hopkins has published a 
good and portable edition of Ballads 
and Lyrical pieces, by Walter Scott, 
Esq. ‘The fame of this genuine poet 
has been so widely diffused by his 
«© Lay of the Last Minstrel,” the most 
beautiful poem that has appeared since 
the days of Go_pg¢miru, that nothing 
can be added to Mr. Scott’s praise. 
In this volume he has given us va- 
rious specimens of his talents in the 
ballad style, and from the surprizing 
felicity of the execution, we will ven- 
ture to say, that these beautiful imita- 
tions of the English antique, will be 
regarded with more pleasure’ than 
even the elegant collection by the Bi- 
shop of Dromore. The description 
in one of the lyricks, of the fancied 
operations of the Second Sight, and 
the miraculous prescience of a Scot- 
tish Seer, is at once “ striking, re- 
sistless, and grand.” It is certain 
that this accomplished authour and 
Monk Lewis have an exclusive privi- 
lege to excellence in this sort of poe- 
try. . 


Isaac Weld, Esq has published I- 
lustrations of the Scenery of Killar- 
ney, with numerous plates. 


——t 


Robert Southey has published spe- 
cimens of the later English poets, in- 
tended asa continuation of Mr. El- 
lis’s specimens of the early English 
poets, to the conclusion of the last cen- 
tury. This very pleasing and instruc- 
ting work forms 3 vols. crown oc- 
tavo. 


—~— 


Mr. Southey is also preparing for 
the Press, two vols. of Poems ana 





Miscellanies, by the late H. K. White, | 
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of Cambridge, a most excellent ‘and 
admirable man, whose genius bid tair 
to have placed him in the first rank of 
English poets. This work will be 
accompanied by.a Life of the authour 
and willbe embellished with his por- 
trait and other plates. 


A careful examination of the newest 
Magazines and Reviews enables us to im- 
part the following news from the Literary 
World. 

The veteran Cumberland, and Sir 
James Bland Burgess, have in con- 
junction written a poem of which cri- 
ticism speaks highly, entitled Tur 
Exoprap, embracing the history’ of 
Moses from the period of his leading 
the Israelites out of Egypt, to his 
death upon Mount Horeb. 


pee 


A new edition of Palmerin of En- 
gland, corrected from the original 
Portuguese, by Mr. Southey, is in the 
press, a translation by the same gen- 
tleman ‘of the Chronicle of the Cid, is 
preparing for publication. 


Holcroft has written anew comedy 
entitled, The Vindictive Man. 


The new translation of Persius, to 
which we alludedin No. 10, of The 
Port Folio, and an animated extract 
trom which fully justifies the highest 
expectations, has made its appearance, 
accompanied by the original Latin and 
notes. If the whole version be equal 
to the specimen we have published, 
more vigorous poetry has not appear- 
ed since the days of Dryden. 


Edward Scott Waring, Esqr. has 
printed a Tour to Shiraz, by the route 
of Kazroon, with various remarks on 
the manners, customs, laws, language 
and literature of the Persians. 


Wm. Wilberforce Esqr. who is 4 
fine writer as well as an eloquent ora- 
tour, has published a Letter on the 
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abolition of the slave trade. It is ad- 
dressed to the freeholders and other 
inhabitants of Yorkshire, and forms a 
large octavo volume. 


et 


New editions are constantly in de- 
mand of D’ Israrti’s brilliant: pro- 
ductions, Shee’s Rhymes on art, the 
Miseries and Comforts of Human 
Life, andof Mrs. Radcliffe’sromances. 


enamel 


Thomas Tomkins has published a 
volume intended to enlighten and 
amuse youthful readers, entitled, 
Rays of Genius. 


a eeencl 


Mr. J. H. Rice has in the press a 
work of some promise, entitled, the 
Acadeimick Oratour. 


Walter Scott is engaged in a poeti- 
cal work of great interest. 


— = 


Sotheby who is one of the best poets 
of the age, has published a poem in 
two parts, entitled, Saul. 


_—— 


Dr. Percy of St. John’s College, 
Oxford. and nephew to the Bishop of 
Dromore, is preparing with his appro- 
bation a fourth vol. of The Reliques 
of Ancient English Poewry. 


Mr. Beloe has published several 
agreeable volumes containing anecdo- 
tes of literature. 


wee 


The foreign Journals, to which we have 
constant access, furnish us with the follow- 
ing information. We shall often have re- 
course to the Reviews of England and of 


‘France, for the purpose of announcing, as 


speedily as possible, every new work of 
merit. 


Mr. C. Stower has in the Press and 
will speedily publish a new edition of 
The Printers’ Grammar, which will 
contain the improvements o: the last 
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50 years in the theory and practice of 
Printing. 


ae 


S. Egerton Brydges, Esq. the ele- 
gant editor of the Censura Literaria, 
a work lately announced in The Port 
Folio, has a yolume of poems in the 
Press, 


oe 


-Prince Hoare Esq. has undertaken 
the editorship of a new weekly pe- 
riodical publication, to be entitled 
‘© The Arust,” which is to consist of 
a collection of Essays on miscella- 
neous subjects, which are to be sub- 
scribed with the names of the several 
writers. 


Mr. Girrorp has completed his 
edition of Ben Johnson’s works. 


The admirers of Shakspeare will be 
happy to learn that considerable pro- 
gress has been made in the Printing 
of a new edition of his works, which 
is intended to exhibit, as to size, pa- 
per, type, text. and orthography, as 
nearly as possible, a fac simile of the 
first folio edition. 


Two magnificent editions of Gil 
Blas are in preparation; one in the 
original, the other in English, both 
under the superintendance of Mr. 
Malkin, authour of the Scenery and 
Biography of South Wales, who has 
undertaken to supply, by an entirely 
new translation, the deficiencies of the 
English edition under the name of 
Smollet. Should this be executed 





| 


| 





with spirit and fidelity, it wil furnish 
what has been so long wanted—~an ap- 
propriate English dress for the best 
novel that was ever writien. These 
two editions are to be Printed uni- 
formly in the. best manner. They 
will be illustrated with plates ezecu- 
ted by the first engravers, frem pics 
tures painted by that admirable celf- 
neator of life and manners Robert 
Ror 
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- Smirke, Esq. R. A. In such hands, 
it may be presumed, that this work 
will rival the most elegant produc- 
tions of the Press, in an age when 
the arts of Printing and Engraving are 
carried to so great a degree of per- 
fection. 


—— 


The new edition of the English 
poets, which has been in the Press for 
some time, is now in a considerable 
state of forwardness. This collec- 
tion embraces not only the series pub- 
lished by Dr. Johnson, but also such 
of the ancient poets, from Chaucer to 
Cowley, as appear necessary to illus- 
trate the rise and progress of English 
poetry. Dr. Johnson’s series will also 
be brought down. to the present time, 
by the addition of our most popular au- 
thorities, from Lyttleton to Cowper. 
The lives of the Poets not included in 
Dr. Johnson’s collection are written 
by Alexander Chalmers, Esq. ‘The 
last volumes will contain the best En- 
glish translations, by Pope, Dry- 
den, &c. 


A new edition of the British Essay- 
ists, in 45 volumes, is now in the 
Press. This work, a very large im- 
pression of which was published so 
late as 1803, is nearly out of print; 
and perhaps, there is no instance of a 
work of suchextent becoming so soon 

popular. Asa library for young per- 
sons, with which view it has generally 
been published, there is no collection 
preferable for forming the taste and 
conveying a knowledge of the world. 
The Editor has made considerable al- 


terations and additions to the Histori- | 
and | 


Phe Looxer-on will be added to this | pa}. pathetick, and instructive work has 


cal and Biographical Prefaces : 


new edition. 


The new edition of “ The Biogra- 
hical Dictionary” is ina considerable 
state of forwardness, and will proba- 
bly be extended to 18 volumes. So 
copious are the alterations and <ddi- 
tions that this edition, in many rés- 
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pects, may be considered as a new 
work. * Besides the addition of seve- 
ral thousand lives of persons of literary 
merit, of all nations, a regular series 
of references will be given throughout 
the whole ; a labour which, although 
it has delayed the work, will add 
greatly to its utility. 


oe 


Mr. S. F. Bradford of this city has 
published the “ Birds of Scotland,” 
with other poems, by James Graham, 
authour of *.The Sabbath.” The re- 
putation of the last volume is so high, 
that the studious, and the lovers of 
nature will peruse with eagerness. a 
work from he same pen which poeti- 
cally decribes the Ornithology of 
North Britain. 


HopxkiNs’s EDITION OF GoLDSMITH’S 
Vicar OF WAKEFIELD. 


Mr. B. B. Hopkins, bookseller of 
this.city, has recently published a ve- 
ry neat edition of the “ Vicar of 
Wakefield.” Its size is that of a neat 
pocket volume, and, both from its 
“form and fressure,” it ought to be 
the pocket companion of studious 
youth inthe country. By all who are 
-emulous ofa style always equable, and 
always easy, the works of Goldsmith 
should be hubitually perused, and 
none of his elegant writings display 
more of the authour’s manner than 
the fascinating novel now under re- 
view. Allis natural and simple, yet 
all is uniformly neat and polished. 
Goldsmith’s ear was fine and his pe- 





riods are sweetly modulated. His 
choice of words is happy, and his 
phrase is picturesque. A more mo- 


been seldom produced. ‘lhe English 
character, hibits, minners, and pecu- 


liarities are hit off with the most ex- 
act precision. The very landscape 1s 


neither Arcadian nor Italian. It pre- 
sents neither the vines of Champagne 
nor the vallies of Estramadura. It Is 


British; and Farmer Flamborough’s 
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ct A few paternal acres bound, 
“¢ Content to breathe his native air, 
On his own ground. 


This volume has been very carefully 
printed at the Lorenzo Press, by Mr. 
Bronson. The publisher challenges a 
scrutiny of the correctness of the text. 
We have not discovered any typogra- 
phical deformity, and the authour’s 
sense is very fai: ly exhibited by a col- 
lation of the bes: editions. 

If this little volume were perused, 
and its style imitated as diligently as 
it deserves, foreigners would have 
small occasion to reproach us either 
for oral or written barbarisms. 


: = 
For The Port Folio. 


POLITE LITERATURE. 
FRENEAU’S POEMS. 
(Continued from page 260.) 


Falconer, Captain Thompson, and 
Freneau have shown that the Muses 
may be induced to accommodate 
themselves to the boisterous habits of 
a sailor’s life, and sing as melodiously 
on board a ship, as on Parnassus. s- 
chylus was, at the same time, a poet 
anda sailor. Homer, Virgil, Appolo- 
nius Rhodius, and others, with the 
maritime adventures of their respec- 
tive heroes, describe the vessels on 
board of which they were embarked: 
these, however, with little rigging, and 
of simple structure required no great 
art to introduce, with a description 
of all their parts, into poetry, in com- 
parison with the complex machinery 
of modern navigation. When, a soldier 
was at once, by a mandate of his offi- 
cer, transformed into a sailor, and a 
general, upon stepping on board a gal- 
Jey, became an admiral: now, years 
are necessary to acquire a requisite 
knowledge of the science of directing 
a ship, as weil as of the language spo- 
xen on board it, which is perfectly un- 
intelligible to a landsman ; and which 
some of our best writers have i in vain 
endeavoured to use. Shakspeare’s 
“Lay her a-hold!” and Dryden’s 
“Veer starboard sea and land,” would 
be understood neither at sea nor on 
Shore. Falconer first wrote a nautical 
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poem in nautical language, and his 
work may justly be termed classical 
in anew department of poetry. 

Sannazarius, stepping outof the beat- 
en path of pastoral, wrote his Piscatory 
Idylls ; but this required little inven- 
tion, and although they talked of mul- 
lets, tunnies, oysters, &c. the language 
and sentiments of his fishermen, and | 
the language and sentiments of the | 
shepherds of the pastoral bards, who 
have all servilely imitated each other 
in committing so great an outrage on 
nature, as to cause rivers to weep and 
rocks to groan whenever some country 
wench was supposed to be in an ill 
humour. 

The: following lines describe the 

building, sailing, and capture of the 
Aurora with great beauty. 


a * ~ 2 — eetewings 9 ry iin tg aa 
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Assist me, Clio! while in verse I tell 

The dire misfortunes that a ship befel, 

Which outward bound to St. Eustatia’s 
shore, 

Death and disaster through the billows bore: 


From Philadelphia’s crowded port she # 
came ; 
(And here the builder plann’d her lofty # 
frame, ) . 
With wonderous skill and excellence of art | 
He form’d, dispos’d, and order’d every party jj 
With joy, beheld the st: ately fabrick rise 
To astout bulwark of stupendous size, \ 
Till lanch’d at last, capacious of the freight, 
He left her to the pilots and her fate. 
First, from her depths the tapering masts 
ascend, | 
On whose tall bulk the transverse yards de- 
pend, i 
By shrouds and stays, secur’d from side te 
side : 
Trees grow ontrees, suspended o'er the tide: 
Firm to the yards extended, broad and vast, 
They hung the sails susceptive of the blast, ne 
Far o’er the prow the lengthened bowsprit 7 
lay, + 
Supporting on the extreme the taut forestay, § 
Twice ten six pounders, at their port holes @ 
plac’d, | 
And rang’d in rows, stood hostile inthe waist: 
Thus all prepar’d, impatient for the seas, 
She left her station, with an adverse breeze, 
This her first outset from her native shore, 
To seas a stranger, and untry’d before. 
From the fine radiance, that his glories § 
spread, 
Ere from the east gay Phebus lifts his head, | 
From the bright morn ‘a kindred name shewoa 
Aurora call’d, the daughter of the Sun, icf 
Whose form, projecting, the broad prowl 
displays, - 
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Far glittering o’er the wave, a mimick blaze. & 









A sea unrufied, and a heaven serene. 
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/With all her might she strove to gain our 
s4 tack, 
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The gay ship now, in all her pomp and 
pride, 
With sails expanded, flew along the tide ; 
Twas thy deep stream, O, Delaware, that 
bore 
This pile intended for a southern shore, 
Bound to those isles where endless summer 


reigns, 

Fair fruits, gay blossoms, and enamell’d 
plains ; . 
Where sloping lawns the roving swain in- 

vite; 
And the cool morn succeeds the breezy 
night, 
Where each glad day a heaven unclouded 
brings, 
And sky-topt mountains teem with golden 
springs. 
From Cape Henlopen, urg’d by favouring 
gales, 


When morn emerg’d, we sea-ward spread 
our sails, 

Then, east-south-east, explor’d the briny 
way, 

Close to the wind, departing from the bay ; 

No longer seenthe hoarse-resounding str and, 

With hearts elate we hurried from the land, 

Escap’d the dangers of that shelving ground 

To sailors fatal, and for wrecks renown’d— 

The gale increases, as we plough the main, 

Now scarce the hills their sky-blue mist 
retain : 

At last they sink beneath the rolling wave, 

That seems their summits, as they sink, to 
lave. 

Abaft the beam the freshening breezes play, 

No mists advancing to deform the day, 

No temnests rising o’er the splendid scene, 


Now Sol’s bright lamp, the heaven-born 
source of light, 
Had pass’d the line of his meridian height, 
And westward hung—retreating from the 
view 
Shores disappeared, and every hill withdrew, 
When, still suspicious of some neighbouring 
foe, 
A\loft the master bade a seaman go, 
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Nor strove in vain—with pride and power 
elate, 
Wing’d by the winds, she drove us to our 
fate, 
No stop, no stay her bloody crew intends, 
(So flies a comet with its host of fiends) 
Nor oaths, nor prayers arrest her swift ca- 
reer, 
Death in her front, and ruin in her rear. 
Struck at the sight, the master gave com- 
mand. 
To change our course, and steer toward the 
land— 
Straight to the task the ready sailors run, 
And while the word was utter’d, half was 
done ; 
As, from the south, the fiercer breezes rise 
Swift from the foe alarm’d Aurora flies, 
With every sail extended to the wind 
She fled the unequal foe that clige’d vehind. 
Along her decks, dispos’d in close array, 
Each at its port, the grim artillery lay, 
Soon on the foe with brazen throat to roar; 
But, small their size, and narrow was their 
bore ; 
Yet, faithful, they their destin’d station keep 
To guard the .barque that wafts them o’er 
‘the deep, 
Who now must bend to steer a homeward 
course 
Andtrust her swiftness ratherthan her force, 
Unfit to combat with a powerful foe; 
Her decks too open, and her waist too low. 
While o’er the wave, with foaming prow, 
she flies, 
Once more emerging, distant landscapes 
rise ; 
High in the air the starry streamer plays, 
And every sail its various tribute pays : 
To gain the land we bore the weighty blast ; 
And now the wish’d-for cape appear’d at 
last; 
But the vex’d foe, impatient of delay, 
Prepar’d for ruin, press’d upon his prey ; 
Near, and more near, in awful grandeur 
came 
The frigate Iris, not unknown to fame ; 





To mark if, from the mast’s aspiring height, 
- Through all the round a vessel came im sight. | 


Too soon the seaman’s glance, amhcnding | | 
wide, 
r distant in the east a ship espy’d, 
‘Her lofty masts stood bending to the gale, 
' Close to the wind was brac’d each shivering 
sail; 





Next from the deck we saw the approaching 
foe, 


F ‘Her spangled bottom scem’d in flames to | 


glow 
When to the wind she bow’d in dread‘ul | 


)And her lee-guns lay delug’d in the waist ; 





t 


Iris her name, but Hancock once she bore, 


|Fram’d and completed on New Albion’s 


shore, 
By Manley lost, the swiftest of the train 
That fly with wings of canvas o’er the main, 
The frigate, now, had every sail unfurl’d, 


And rush’d tremendous o’er the watery 
world ; 


Thus fierce Pelides, eager to destroy, 


Chas’d the proud Trojan to the gates of 
Trov— 

Swift o’erthe waves while, hostile, they pur- 
sue, 

As swiftly from their fangs Aurora flew, 

At length Henlopen’s Cape we gain’d once 
more, 

{nd vainiy strove to force the ship ashore ; 

Stern fate forbade the barren shore to gain, 

Venial sad, and source of future pain! 
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for then the inspiring breezes ceas’d to 


blow, 

Lost were they all, and smooth’d the seas 
below ; 

By the broad cape becalm’d, our lifeless 
sails 


No longer s well’d their bosom’s to the gales; 
The ship, unable to pursue her way, 
Tumbling about, at her own guidance lay, 
No more the helmits wonted influence lends, 
No oars assist us, and no breeze befriends ; 
Meantime the foe, advancing from the sea, 
Rang’d her black cannon, pointed on our /ee, 
Then up she /uff’d, and blaz’d her entrails 
dire, 


Bearing destruction, terrour, death, and fire. 


Vex’d at our fate, we prjm’d a piece, and 
then 

Return’d the shot, to show them we were 
men. 


Dull Night, at length, her dusky pinions 

spread, 

And every hope to ’scape the foe was fled, 

Close to thy cape, Henlopen, though we 
press’d, ; 

We could not gain thy desert, dreary breast ; 

Though ruin’d trees beshroud thy barren 
shore 

With mounds of sand half hid, or cover’d 
o’er, 

Though ruffian winds disturb thy summit 
bare, 

Yet every hope and every wish was there: 

In vain we sought to reach the joyless strand, 

Fate stood between, and barr’d us from the 
land. 


All dead becalmed, and helpless as we lay, 
The ebbing current fore’d us back to sea, 
While vengeful Iris, thirsting for our blood, 
Flash’d her red lightnings o’er the trembling 

fiood ; 
At every flash a storm of ruin came 
Till our shock’d vessel shook through all her 
frame— t 
Mad for revenge, our breasts with fury glow 
To wreak returns of vengeance on the foe ; 
Full at his hull our poisted guns we rais’d, 
His hull resounded as the canon blazed ; 
Through his broad sails while some a pas- 
sage tore, 
His sides reecho’d to the dreadful roar. 
Alternate fires dispell’d the shades of night; 
But how unequal was the daring fight ! 
Twelve pounders from the foe our sides did 
maul, » 
Our stoutest guns threw but a six pound ball; 
And while no power to save him intervenes, 
A bullet struck our captain of marines ; 
Another blast, as fatal in its aim. 
Wing’d by destruction, through our rigging 
came, 
And aim’d aloft, to cripple in the fray, 
Shrouds, stays and braces tore at once away, 
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Sails, blocks, and spars in scatter’d fragments 
fly— 
Their softest language was—submit or die. 


Repeated cries throughout the ship re- 
sound; 
Now every bullet brought a different wound; 
Twixt wind and water, one assail’d the side : 
Through this aperture rush'd the briny tide ; 
‘Twas then the master trembled for his crew; 
And bade thy shores, O Delaware, adieu ! 
And must we yield to yon’ destructive ball, 
And must our colours to these ruffians fall ? 
They fall !—his thunders fore’d our strength 
to bend, 
The lofty topsails, with their yards, descend, 
And the proud foe, such leagues of ocean 
pass’d, 
His wish compieted in our wo at last. 


Too many criticks judge of the ex- 
cellence of a poet by the Jength of his 
pieces. Freneau, measured by this 
scale, would not rank high ; for he ne- 
ver detains his reader long on one sub- 
ject. He, in too many places, shows 
a disrespect for the pulpit, which de- 
serves to be highly censured ; but al- 
though we touch, with much reve- 
rence, in whatever is connected with 
that guardian of our happiness both 
here and hereafter, we cannot avoid 
smiling at the odd association in the 
stanzas on the crew of a certain vessel 
several of whom happened to be of 
the same name with celebrated cler- 
eymen. 


In life’s unsettled, odd career 

What changes every day appear 

To please, or plague the eye ; 

A scodly brotherhood of priests 

Are here transfurmed.to swearing beasts 
That heaven and heil defy. 


Here Bonner, bruised with manv a knock, 
Hus chane’d his surplice for a frock ; 

Old Erskine swabs the decks: 

And Warts, that once such pleasure took 
In writing hymns, here turn’d a cook, 

No mure shall sinners vex. 


Here Burnet, Tillotson, and Blair, 
With Jemmy Hervey, curse and swear; 
Here Cudworth m!xés grog ; 
Pearson the crew to dinner hails, 

A graceless Serlock trims the sails, 
And Bunyan heaves the log. 


( To be continued.) 
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During the present vear, the sub. 
scribers to this Journal are very 
respectfully requested to furnish 
the Editor, in letters, post paid, their 
orders, as they respect continuance, 
or discontinuance of patronage’ 
This favour is very earnestly asked, 
that the Editor may be enabled, at 
the commencement of the next vo- 
Jume, which is to be executed in a 
very brilliant style, to calculate upon 
the number of copies that he may 
safely venture to print. In former 
years, much inconvenience, and 
great loss were sustained on account 
of the Editor’s not being seasonably 
apprized of the wishes of his sub- 
scribers. Those gentlemen who do 
not choose to be at this trouble, or 
who are averse to the expense of 
postage, and continue silent on the 
subj ect, till the firstof January ensu- 
ing, will be deemed seatdfast sub- 
scribers, and, at the commenceme nt 


of our next volume, debited for it 


as usual. 


The advice of David Garrick is well 
worth perusing by all :he restless tribe, 
of whom * Dismal” is a right worship- 
ful member. 


Ye mortals, whom fancy and troubles per- 
plex, 

Whom Foily misguides, and infirmities vex, 

Whose lives har diy know what it is to be 
biest, 
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TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


Who rise without joy, and lie down without 
rest, 

Obey my glad summons, to Lethe repa 

Drink deep of the stream, and forget all your 
care. 


Old maids shall forget what they wish for in 
vain, 

And voung ones the rover they cannot regain, 

The rake shall forget how, last night, he was 
cloy’d, 

And Chloe again be with passion enjoy’d. 

Obey then my summons, to Lethe repair, 

And drink an oblivion to trouble and care. 


he wife, at one draught, may forget all her 

wants, 

Or drench her fond fool to forget her gallants; 

The troubled in m:nd shall go cheerful away, 

And —-" wretch be quite happy to- 

ay 

Obey then my summons, to Lethe repair, 

Drink deep of the stream, and forget all your 
care. 


We regret that our friend R should 
relinquish his pen. Whenever he 
loiters in the bower of ease we are 
disposed to call to him with a friendly 
voice. 

Come then, dear Robert, come away 


Tis eriminal to lose a day 
With talents bright as thine. 


Let Indolence on beds of flowers, 
Consume the weary iagging hours 
ACTION’S THY NOBLER LINE. 


—— 


The information from M, relative 
to the respective shares which Gen. 
Hamilton, Mr. Jay, and Mr. Madison 
had inthe compos'tion of that impe- 
rishable collection of political essays, 
“ THe FEDERALIST,” is curious and 
valuable. 


A SHAVER is a well known occup2- 
tion in America, we mean one that 
shaves without soap or razor. He 
may address his dependents in the 
words of the following stanza: 


And let none of the wicked wits 
Despise my occupation ; 

The greater always shave the less, 
in every rank and station, 

The rich will ever shave the poor 
The minister, an’t please ye 

Well lathers you with promises 
Then shaves you mighty easy. 
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The gallantry of Sir Tofaz is like 
the levity of Lucio 


tis his familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to 
jest 
Tongue far from heart. 


Though the allegory of R is light, 
yet it has a profound moral and 





a purpose, 
More grave and wrinkled, than the aims 
and ends 
Of burning youth. 


ae 


The phlegm of certain speculations 
from is the chastised offspring 
of the cloister. He is precisely what 
Escalus fancied Lord Angelo was— 





A man, whose blood 

Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense, 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study, and fast. 





The ingenious essay of W brought 
to our recollection the following lines 
by the most epigrammatick of the 
English satyrists. 


In malice to proud wits some proudly lull 

Their peevish reason, vain of being dull, 

When some home joke has stung their so- 
lemn souls, 

In vengeance they determine to de fools, 

Througn spleen, that little nature gave make 
less, 

Quite zealous in the ways of heaviness, 

To Lamps inanimate a fondness take, 

And d sinherit sons who are awake, 

These, when theirutmost venom they would 
spit, 

Most barbarously tell you— He’s a wit. 

Poor negroes thus to show their burning 
spite, 

To Cacodemons say they’re devilish white. 


es 


The sarcasm by IL.. G. upon newly 
coined words and phrases shall soon 
appear, with a few alterations. 


ommend 


H. appears to have imbibed Ho- 
race’s aversion to the sea. 
Attalicis conditionibus 
Nunquam dimoveas, ut trabe Cypria 
Myrtoum payidus nauta secet mare. 
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The two Sosias seem lost in the fog 
of conjecture. We think we can 
hear them exclaim 


Tandem venias, precamur, 
Nube candentes humercs amictus 
Augur Apollo, 


Tothe suggestions of Senex the 
reply is exceedingly easy. A timid 
and time serving editor will, at length, 
find emolument the price of sneaking 
servility. But he, who has wider 
views, must lanch out info the gfreat 


| deep, and be fully prepared for thevart- 


ing currents and furious storms. 

“ Instead of that narrow and das- 
tardiy coasting, which never ventures 
to lose sight of Port Security, be 
should, stimulated by the audacity of 
Kuterprize, and guided by the fodarity 
of Reason, hazard a bolder navigation, 
and discover the mine in unexplored 
regions.” 


Nothing can be more pleasing than 
the contemplation of such a band of 
ambitious youth as P. has described. 


Ye generous youths'! 
grac’d! 

Whose throbbing hearts have heard the call 
of taste, 

With honest ardour, in the lists of Fame, 

Risk every hope, and rival every claim, | 


by Nature’s bounty 


eal 


S. has caught the enthusiasm of 
the poet’s zeal. 
— He feels 
That high impulse, which the bounding 
soul 
Of Genius urges to its utmost goal. 


eo * 
. 


Many of our Columbian correspon- 
dents 
the American word amiability. This 
is not an English expression, and how- 
ever mortifying to our patriotism, is 
wholly rejected by Dr. Johnson. The 
proper word is amiableness, and the 
authority is Apprson: As soonas the 
natural gayety and amiableness of the 
young men wears off they have no- 
thing to commend them, but lie by 
among the lumber and refuse of the 
species. 


are very prodigal ta the use of 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 
For The Port Folio. 


In the Port Folio, Vol. 1. No. 3, Old Se- 
ries, you published the Fable of “ The Ass 
become Flute- Piaver,” translated from the 
Spanish of De Yriarte. I enclose you a 
translation of this same fable, produced on 
the banks of the Ohio, and published in a 
village newspaper. Its republication in The 
Port Folio may amuse some of your readers, 
especially those who consider ** A classical 
imitation by a Woodman of the West,” as 
something wonderful. The literary Loungers 
and Index Students of the City will, no 
doubt, discover its demerits, when com. 
pared with the translationreferred to, though 
for myself, I must declare, it appears to me, 
to contain a greater share of the spirit of the 


ori gin al. ( 


THE FLUTE-PLAYING ASS 
From the Spanish of De Yriarte. 
The fable I recite, 

Which, whether wrong or right, 
Has just occurred—and quite 

By chance. 
O’er yonder pasture-lawn 
By hunger, doubtless, drawn, 


An Ass was passing on, 
By chance. 


A flute was on the spot, 
Which Corydon, I wot, 
Or Thyrsis, had forgot, 

By chance ; 
The Ass drew near to smell, 
When, miraculous to tell, 
He snorted in so well, 

By chance, 
That th’ air which left: his snout, 
Made, in its passage out, 
A most melodicus shout, 

By chance! 
The Ass he thourht, hey! hey! 
What nusick IT can play! 
Tho’ folks, perhaps, may sav, 

By chance, 
Yet, without rules of art, 

‘An Ass may get the start, 

And act a clever part, 

By chance. 


—aa 


Ifthe Editor thinks the enclosed. | 
from one whom he has been pleased | 


to consijer “a Bard of Promise ”’ 
worthy his attention, he may rely on 
future communications from 

S. 





——— 
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by Mr Hi unilton 


| LINES 
Addressed to a young Lady on her 
Birth-day. 
Time’s swiftly running glass at length ha$ 
sped, 
And blushing eighteen lights upon thy 
head : ‘ 


Thy youthful charms evince in early hour 

The budding beauty of a future flower. 

When thrice thy present years Time shall 
have told, 

And e’en thy friends pronounce thee grow- 
ing old ; 

Then, . thy 
Hown, 

And all the graces of thy youth be gone, 

Thou still shalt please ; thy tender, loving 
heart 

Shall shine alone, when fleeting charms de- 
part, 

As when the Sun his drooping splendour 
laves, 

At time of eve, beneath the western waves, 

And though his glory sinks concealed from 
view, 

His mid- day beams absorpt in twilight dew, 

Yet still the welkin, streaked with gold, 
remains, 

And every cloud its brilliant tinge retains ; 

So thy affection shall, in life’s last stage 

Charm, when thy Sun of Beauty sets in 
age. 


ugh the roses of thy cheeks be 


Mr. O.pscnoo., 


The FExecutors of the last will of 
Genera! H milton have deposited in 
the Publick Library of New-Vork a 
copy of «© Thr Federalis:,” which be- 
longed to the General in his lifetime, 
in which he has designated, in his own 
hand-wi iting, the parts of that celebra- 
ted work written by himself, as well as 
those contributed by Mr. Jay aad 
Mr. Madison. As it may not be un- 
luteresting to many of your readers, I 
shall subjoin a copy of the General’s 
memorandum for publication in ++ The 
Port Falio.” M. 

Nos 2 3. 4. 5. 54, Mr. Jay. 


Nos 10. 14. 37, to 48 inclusive, 
Tr. M lison 
Nos. 18. 19, 20. Mr. Hamilton, 


'and Mr. Madison jointly—allthe rest 
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